A  TRAMP ABROAD.

all was that chance strangers, passing through, who had not heard of
my picture, were not only drawn to it, as by a Ioadstone3 the moment
Ihey entered the gallery, but always took it for a < Turner/

Mr. Harris was graduated in Art about the same time with myself,
and we look a studio together.   We waited awhile for some orders;

PAINTING MY GEE AT PICTUM.

l&en as time began to drag a little, we concluded to make a pedestrian
tour. After much consideration we determined on a trip up the shorei
of the beautiful Neckar to Heiibronn. Apparently nobody had ever
done that. There were ruined castles on the overhanging cliffs and
crags all the way; these were said to have their legends, like those
on the RMne, and, what was better still, they had neve? been in print